60               Letters to Somebody

Extraordinary stories were told of Banks Stanhope,
and two seemed to be firmly believed in the county. It
was said that having filled the house with guests of both
sexes he got tired of them and decided to make them
leave. He took all his clothes off, went into the hall a
few minutes before dinner-time and began a furious
drumming on the gong.

The guests came running downstairs and found
Jimmy stark naked waving the gong stick. They all
left next morning.

On another occasion he is said to have gone up to
an unfortunate guest, for whom he suddenly developed
an intense dislike, with a loaded gun and announced
that he was going to shoot him. The man remarked
that it would be a pity to waste a brass cartridge and
offered to go and fetch a cheap brown paper one, and his
host consented.

I knew Jimmy very well and got on with him.   He

was "on the borderland" and quite irresponsible at
times, but he was a shrewd man of business, and could

be, when  he so wished,  a pleasant and interesting

companion.

Mr. W. H. Smith constantly asked me to shoot at

Greenlands; his kindly nature came well in evidence on

one occasion.

He owned a pair of very rare, blue-black pheasants

which had been given to him by the Emperor of China.

As ilUuck would have it, the beastly birds escaped from

the aviary just as we were beginning to shoot.   The

head keeper gave us ail a serious admonition.   We were

to be most careful, as Mr. Smith was "that proud of the